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The Bridge at San Gila Gufty • The Possi 

** Another exciting advepture of The Ghost Rider 
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TIM HOLT'S 

WKTRN AI3UM 

ROPE TRICKI Tim and Chito put 
a badhat out of action and insure 
h>t good behaviour for a while by 
roping him to a tree. But ropes are 
dangerous things! and Tim says chil- 
dren should never tie up their play- 
mates — it isn't good fun and it 
isn't very good sense. Believe Timl 

GUN - TAR might be a good name 
for this musical initrumenti Tim 
and Chito are concealing the pistol 
in the back of the guitar in 
order to provide a surprise six-gun 
serenade for an unsuspecting bed- 
man, who won't like the tune! 
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/JTN A SCREECHING OF WOOP ON WOOD, AND 
*E HIGM'PITCMEP SCREAMING OF A6QWZED 
HOUSES, THE 5TA3BCCACH PLUMMETS OOWN~ 
WARP OFF THE WRECKED BRIDGE J 



LOOKS LIKE 
A GOOD HAUL, 
STUB' 





^^VP*W»W LATER, A WILLS FAffOO 
^MiSStNSet? ARRIVES AT THE 7.8A&H 
RANCH.../ 



The silver OTY gang 

TOOK YOOR CASH BOX, HOLT. 

rm SORRY, BUT INSURANCE 
WAS REFUSeP ON IT.' 
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!PW AR6 FOR TO CO AFTER 
T*05E CROOKS -AN' 
■VCU ARE BE WRITING 
A LETTER 




■ . , TIM H OLT 

5AS5PARIU.A ) PQR A ROUGH \ FOLKS CALU ME 
.. — AND MO Vtthjkh Mnwiaap * tub cikusm i i 



TOLQM HCMBfiE 
UK£ YOU, THAT'S 
KiNP of A WEAK 
DRINK. STRANGER' 





f >ygl/gg t47gg, DEEP in THE SILVER MOUNTAIN TmSEV »ELT„. 




ftHEi MA\ CALL M£ KID, BVT 
I'M FULL GROWN, MCMBRE! 






/^P TWT EWSAS-TEiaS OUVAQND 
^%TAtK CMVQ5 AROUND THg MOUNTAIN- 
OUS CURVES, L0N6 tftQN CROWBARS 
RIP THi RAILS. 
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CHITO, YOU KNOW 
WHAT WE HAVt 
TC 00? 



I AM FOR KN0WIN5. 
EET WEIL NOT 3E 
EAS^f, BUT THEN WE ARE 
NOT TO BE EXPECTING 
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Tjyyfi™ 7He bandit sans lessened gy sevb?al members, and 




' CLEVEQ ffE/N HANDLING, Tt/A SO 
VEUVEP5 USHTNINS THAT BANDIT 
. Ann? BAHPiT IS DELAYED.,. 



HID! SIT That hOSSJI'm trying? 

TO WOffKIN* RiGmt/ 
THEM BULLS TS ARE 
CUTTiN' J5 DOWN 
OhE BV One! 



fSANWHUE, CMITO B VCT IPLS i 




T^fur THE TRAP CANNOT BE MELD 
^FOREVER. TW TURNS AND FLEES WITH 
THE OTHERS. AND THAT NiGHT, IN THE 
LIGHTED CABIN USED BV THE OUTLAWS., 



1 SENT THE KlP AND CHiTO 
TO FETCH W.WS5 BECAUSE I 
WANTED TO TELL YOU BOYS XMj 
SETTlN' A TRJP FOfl fMj I'M 

TttLIN' HIM Wfi'flE FlXI*,' T0J 

the sulphur springs bans -But 
we'll really rob the one at 

ROUNDUP.' EVfflv THING'S GONE 
WRONG S1NC£ THEY JOINED UP. 
I'M JUST WONOERiN' IF THEY'RE 
WHAT THEY CLAIM TO 3E7 ^*£ 



Ci 



TIM HOLT 



M*P SO, TWfBOtYS LATPt. TMi SlLVe/f 

^arr sans sws ;nto rue cow town 
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HE tvesT*VARP vBOWTH OP 
AMERICA WAS A'PEP CiHeATLV 

bv the thrustimg steel 
and steam -born power 
op the railroad. 

Obstacle after osstalle 
the railroad met and 

overcame and most 

difficult of all was 

THE HiPDEM TREACHERY 
OF SCHEMING, EA/IL MEN, 
AS TIM HOLT DISCOVERED 
WHEN HE WAS ENSLAVED 
TO WORK ON — 
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(NARMEP, AtfD UMF4MIUAR WITH THE TERBITORV, 
TIM PKIPES NOT TO PURSUE THE GUNMEN „_ 




&QQ9'. \SURE THING, SHERIFF! ^ 
THIS IS \IVfi GOT A CAMP OVER 
MR. GARELL |SAN GILA GULLY WAV, 
GBN1€>. BUILDING A 
BRlPGE FOR THE RAILROAD 
CAN ALWAYS USE A 
COUPLS OP EXTRA 





^IS THIS VOUR 
CAMP? WHAT'S 
THE IPSA OP THE 
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STOW YORE GEAR Oi/£R 
INI THE SUNKHOUSE THERE. 
VUH KIM LEAVE YORE HOSSES 
AT THE RAIL. TWEN REPORT 
TUH *W FOREMAN OVER WiTH 
THE OTHER MEN! 




COME ON, CHlTOi 
WE'RE OOiN(3 TO — 

WHAT'S THAT? 



OHl IT'S YOU.GARELLi A NICE 
LITTLE SET-UP VOU HAVE 
HERE - USING SLAVE LA0OR J 



you 

CATCH ON 

PAST, PEULERi 

NOW, LET'S 

HAVE MO AVORE 

TROUBLE 

PROM VOU...! 
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.dane: I TOLD YUM 
BEFORE NOT TUM COME 
here: WHAT IF 50-^6 OF 
THOSE RAILROAD A\EN 
SHOULD BE HERE 
lNVeSTl6ATlW' «V 



[ know; oarell, 

I WISH YUH'C? 
FINISH THIS 
CON POUNDED 
BRIPCE. I'D 
LIKE TlJH HIT 
OUT PER NEW 
COUNTRV . 
WITH THAT COIN 
WE'RE SAVIN' ON 
LABOR AND 
MATERIALS! 
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SORRV I UOH'T WAVE MORE TIME NS 
l3i\AfWW**'l POR YOU — SOME OP YOUR PALS 
XZ/ *\ MIGHT HAVE HEARP THAT SHOTi IV 



1 
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fl/A RELATES HlS STORY 
TO FARLEY 



S'fttf PLAN WAS TO DYNAMITE 



r»^^-^^— - THbV'Kfe VtfcCY WtAKI THAT •*» 

SO THAT'S HOW GARELL^ WOULD ALSO PERflllT PLACEMENT 



WAS ABLE TO UMpeaCUT ME? 
SLAVE LABOR AMP INFERIOR 
MATERIALS! T KNOW WHAT 
HIS PLANS ARE TOO 
WOULD YOU LIKE SE 
THEM? 



OP BRACES— WHICH GARELL 
ISN'T USING! THOSE PlRT CLIFFS 
ARE SO SOFT THAT IF CMRELL'S 
. BRIP6E IS BUILT, THE FIRST 
TRAIN OVER IT WILL CRASH 



BOTH THOSE CLIFF LEP6£S, SINCE 
THEY'RE VERY WEAK! THAT 



3J 
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f THAT WOULD APP A 
MURDER TO GARELL'S u 
OTKER CRIMES ! HE W0ULDN7 
BE ABLE TO FINISH MIS 
BRIDGE, THOUGH, IP THOSE 
CUFFS WERE . 

DYNAMITED...!^ < 

r GET 
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C'MON,BOY,,,l A(:reRHUvVl TOH'T -^ BlShTHlNG'S GALLOPING HOOVES BURN 

uai/c nilCT I J KNOW HOW HE COUU7V6I ^ff GROUNP FAST, BUT TW CANNOT ELUPE 
^W\*M*fc WU3I ' y E 5cAPeC...SUT6ARELL-S £T\rflS PURSUERS 

sure rjh mv A BONUS | S 
FER GSTTIN' Hm BACH 1 . 
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ONTINUNG HIS ROLL, TlM 
A BACKWARD PUP AND. 





IVE SEEN SCOOTING AROUNQ 
TIM. THE BEST PLACE 
TO SET OFF THE ©last 
IS BELOW THE CUFF I 



FAIeANWHILE. GARELL'S 

*■* gum fighter has 
recovered consciousness. 




Oh! on! 




• lUICKLV, FARlEV SNU&S THE ROPE AROUND 
* A STUMP LEAVING ONE HASP FREE TO FIRE &ACK- 



SO/rtEOME TRVIN6 TO 
GUN ME! PROBABLY 
ONE OF GARELI-'S 
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ir W/fi THREE HOURS AFTER SUNSET WHEN THE 
iJlESA COLORADO BAD HATS MOVED AGAINST THE 
EAST OABIN HERD OF THE GUNBUTT RANCH. 
, LESS THAN THIRTY MINUTES LATER 



YOU RIDE AN EVIL. PATH, 
HOMBRE6/ THIS IS THE 
LAND OF THE 
GHOST &/£>£#/ ^j~ 



*ffHE WIERD FIGURE OF THE GHOST R PER 
MOVES LIKE A DISEMBODIED SPIRIT AMONG 
THE PANIC -RIDDEN RUSTLERS/ 
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Wands thumb and trigger colts 
but when the heart is pumping 
fright through the body the 
aim is bad... and the eyes play 

TRICKS.' 



I'D A SWORN I SHOT 
RIGHT THROUGH HIM 
THEN.' 



I'VE HEARD OF THESE 
BADMEW/TMEY CAME 
' DOWN PROM MESA, 
COLORADO-,. AND HAVE 
JUST ABOUT TAKEN 
OVER CANYON CITY/ 
t THEY KILL ANY WHO 
OPPOSE THEM/ 



THIS IS THE FIRST TIME I'VE M 
MET THEM - ALTHOUGH I'VE 
BEEN HUNTING THEM FOR WEEKS! 
BUT I'LL MEET THEM AGAIN , 
AND SOON , THERE WILL. BE 
WO REST FOR THE GHOST 
RIDER UNTIL THEY ARE 
BEHIND BARS... 




'MEBBE SHERIFF JACKSON 
WON'T LIVft VERY LONS, CACTUS/ 
YUH EVER THOUSHT OR THAT 7 




/WO MORNINGS LATER, AS SHERIFF JEPM JACKSON 
RIDES TOWARD THE SUNBUTT SPREADTO CHECK THE 
EVIDENCE OF RUSTLING 



YEAH- ALL OF A SUDDEN ' 

MEBBE YUH GOT 
TH ' ANSWER / BART / 
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QaESS THAN AN HOUR LATER, REX FURY AND 
©ING SONG DROP FROM "THEIR SADDLES OVSR 
THE LIMP FORM OF THE LAWMAN.. . 



SHOT DOWN IN ** 
COLD BLOOD/ SINS SONS - 
SET THE WOUND KIT IN 

YOUR SADDLEBAG/ 




d I 



Lending the SHERIFF 
WITH QUICK, AGILE FINGERS, 
REX FURY CARRIES HIM HI8H 
INTO THE HILLS TO AN 
ABANDONED LINE CABIN... 



Meanwhile, in canyon crry,. 



WE'LL SET A DOCTOR 

OUT HERE AT ONCE / 
I'VE FIXED THE WOUND 
BO HE'LL BE ALU RIGHT 
UNTIL THEN... 





YUH MEAN TO SAY 
THAT THERE 
TENDERFOOT IS 
ED YARNELL7THE 
SHERIFF THAT 
BART WANTS 
TO ELECT "? 



SURE /HE'S A 

SHERIFF/ LIKE A 
CUY MADE OUT OF 
STRAW/ HE'LL DO 
WHATEVER WE SAV- 
OR WE'LL SCARE 
HIM TO DEATH/ 



El 



All day 

LONS, 

WITH 

FISTS 

AND 

THREATS, 

"THE 
BAD HATS 

BRING 
IN THEIR 
VOTERS.,. 
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OnS DAY LATER , TENDERFOOT SO yARNELk HAS 
B*KN BLBCTEO SHERIFF, WHIL6 OLD SHERIFF 
JEPH JACKSON FIOHTS FOB HI* LtFE INALITTLB 
CAHN MILK AWAY FROM TOWN ... 

/'WELL .. IP VOU'RE SURE 
YOU WANT ME TO BE THE 
SHERIFF ,., I'LL BE ©LAO 
TO. BUT I DON'T KNOW 
VCRV MUCH ABOUT 
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THE SUDDEN DARKNESS THAT FOLLOWS 
■ SMASHING OF THE DESK LAMP, A 
©LOWING FIGURE CONFRONTS THE 
FEAR-FROZBN TENDERFOOT, 




*LOWLV ED VARNELL'S EYELIDS 
FLUTTER. AS HE COMES UP OUT 
OF HIS SWOON/ HARD WORDS POUR 
INTO HIS EARS. DAZEDLV HE NODS, 
AND THEN, SOME MINUTES LATER... 




TIM HOLT 



^WEIR RUTHLESS WORK ffT THE MINE 
COMPLETED, THE MESA COLORADO 
BADMEN TUBS! THEIR SADDLERS 
HOMEWARD . . , 



LOOK UP YONDER/ 
AIN'T THAT OUR PAL, 
THE SCARECROW 
SHERIFF ? 




TIM HOLT 
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TAKOWA, the Comanche boy, stood beside 
the cooking pots in front of his father's 
white buffalo skin tipi, and scow'ed fiercely. 
His dark black eyes were fastened on 
trotting ponies and the black-painted warriors 
astride them, who were Following the war 
Chief, One Arrow, out of the encampment for 

a surprise attack on the Osages who Had been 
raiding the Comanche horse herds. 

"I am old enough to go," he told the soft 
breeze that swirled around the tipi. "I am 
twelve. If I do not win my eagle Feather soon, 
I will be too old to fight! I will be grey and 
wrinkled and weak, like He-ty-oka!" 

Kicking at the dust, lie walked past his 
Father's scalp stick and war shield that hung 
before the tipi. His heart thumped as he ran 
his eyes over the grisly trophies of the Indian 
battlefields. Some day he would have such 
trophies before his own tips. Some day. . . . 
Irowa sighed and walked toward She rope 

picket line where the Indian ponies browsed 
on the short plains grass. He picked out his 
own mount, a ; ony named Wild 

Wind. Takowa's father was a rich man and 
had bought Wild Wind for Takowa three 
moons before. Even Little Bird, the medicine 
man, admitted that Wild Wind was the fastest 
pony in all the Comanche herds! 

"With Wild Wind between my knees, I 
could count coup against the Arapahoes and 
Osages all on the gams dayl" Takowa growled 
angrily. To count coup was to touch an enemy 
with the hand or weapon in battle. It was a 
very high honor among the Indium uf the 
plains. 

He rode steadily, not wanting to play with 
hi* boyhood friends He felt that hoop and 
spear and shinny and snow snake were games 
beneath his notice. "Let Cbapa and Hehaka 
pl.iy those games. They do not have a pony 
that can outrun the wind!" 

Takowa mounted up from the deep, thick 
grama grass of the flats into the shruh-dnitrri 
slopes below the timber line. Thin, gnarly 
limbs of ocotilla, and the flat, prickly bulb? 
of the cactus plants lent a splash of cole 
the dun ground. A breeze ruffled his shiny 



iilaik hair that was bound with hone orna- 
ment i, His nostrils quickened. Takowa 1:; 
his head, suddenly alert. 

He had caught the pungent, harsh odor of 
Indian war paint in that breeze! 

"One Arrow will have led the braves far 
from this point," the Comanche boy told him- 
self. 'Therefore, the war paint I smell is not 
Comanche war paint! If not — then whose?" 

Like an eel, Takowa slipped over the side 
of Wild Wind and hung there, one hand 
buried in the thick mane of the little buck- 
skin. The beaded moccasin on his left foot 
rested on the pony's, rump, but with luck, it 
would not be seen! 

Bobbing to the buckskin's every stride, Ta- 
kowa peered under his mount's throat His 
breath choked, and he sputtered. 

A thin line of war-painted Osages were 
moving slowly down from the pirion-covercd 
hills, the wind rustling the feathers dangling 
from their painted shields, jingling thp bits 
of metal and shell on arm and in hair. Takowa 
heard the rattle of the bone breastplate* as ■ 
warrior turned in the saddle to look about. 
They were bound for the defenseless Coman- 
che camp! 

Takowa drummed a heel on Wild Wind's 
belly. The little buckskin fled like a startled 
fawn before the twang of the Indian how- 
String. At such a distance he looked to the 
onnding Osages like a wild, masterless horse. 

His heart was making bo much noise in his 
excitement that Takowa could hardly think! 
Hi* knew what would happen when those 
black-visaged Osage braves hit the Comanche 
town. There would be screams and flowing 
blood, scalps ripped from heads, war arrows 
thanking into the few crippled or aged men 
who had been left behind! Takowa thought 
of his pretty mother, and his baby brother, 
and his lips tightened. 

"What can I do?" he asked himself. "I 
wanted to be a warrior and a hero. Now I 
have the chance. But one twelve- year-old Co- 
manche boy cannot fight fifty Osage bn\ 

lie knew, deep inside him. (hat even Young 
Buffalo, his father, or One Arrow himself. 



TIM 

could do nothing! And yet— 

forgetting himself, Takowa straightened 
on the buckskin's bark l{ his little idea would 
only work! He banged his rnoccasined heel* 
into the pony's back and clung with string 
young binds to the thick mane. 

He rode- into the Comanche village in a 
■.<i of dust. His young voice carried the 
grim news from tipi to ii t - : »« he flashed by 
cooking fires and meat racks. Vaguely he was 
aware of running women, of an old man hob- 
bling out into the open, a war lance in his 
feeble hands, 

Takowa reined in before the tip! of Broken 
Bow, the Comanche warrior who had suffered 
a thigh wound driving off the last Osage at- 
tack on the hor« c herds. Quickly. Takowa out 
lined his plan. As he listened, a grim smile 
quirked Broken Bow's mouth. He nodded 
agree root 

Then Takowa whirled Wild Wind and sent 
him at full gallop out onto the flats beyond 
the village where boys like Chapa and Heh 
were dropping their play stick* and running 
toward him. 

"Osage brevet t" TakowH shouted, pointing 
behind him. "Riding to the village" We ! 
played many games together, my friends. But 
w* are to play a grim game now — a game of 
war!" 

The flat brown faces of the boyj lighted 
eagerly. With gutteral shouts they thronged 
about him. to listen. Takowa said, "Broken 
Bow will get us how* and arrows, spears and 
war paint! Mount your fastest ponies and 
meet me at the council tipi!" 

Broken Bow had enlisted the quick, deft 
hands of the women. Bows and arrows were 

Eassed to boy after boy as he sat his horse, 
is face smeared hideously. Takowa was mov- 
ing Wild Winil and forth, speaking 
quickly. 

"We have played at ambush many times, 
my brother*,' Now we carry a man's wear.r>ns. 
It is not to be play now, but wai ! And yet— 

!^ive us good ambush spots, and luck with our 
irsi arrows, and we may yet turn back the 
Osage dogs!" 

It was a mad scheme One Arrow or Young 
Buffalo would have sent the boys to their tipis 
with backhand blows and derisive shouts I 
One Arrow and Young Buffalo were gone, and 
there were none to stop these vigorous future 
fighters. They had the blind blixshilness of 
inexperience in real warfare, plus you 
firm, insistent belief in its own powt 

And then— loosed secretly hy Little Bird, 
the medicine man — a young puppy went yap- 
ping through the Indian village. "Look!" 
cried Little Bird, lifting a bronzed arm from 
beneath his red blanket. "See the young dog 
trsung its strength. It is a good sign' I 
promise victor y— victory for our own young 
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whelps riding on their First w. ■.. 

It was alt Takowa needed. With a u 

waving, upraised arm, Takowa 
led h'.s friends out of the village on the gallop. 
They went into the hills, at a racing run. 
High in the timbi >>ng the twisted rocks 

of some forgotten riverbar.k, they flung them- 
selves from their ponies and ran to the rim of 
the mat pais. 

Looking down, they could see the Osagea 

advancing at a steady jog. Their eyes were 

■d on the distant Comanche village. They 

could tell the warriors were geme. Only 

women and old men and a few children were 

seen near the ttpil and I be cooking pots. The 

tjes gav> granting dies and yelp* 

itement lifted them taller. They shook 

bow* and knive» that flashed in the sunlight. 

A big. half -naked chief threw back his head 

and yapped like a dog — 

was Takowa'* arrow that took the Osage 
chief in the throat, betv •■ jnd Lollar- 

buiie. And as his arrow thudded home, other 
arrows whined in the ai m grisly 

ion m chest and arm and leg, The boys 
' e, their blackened faces seen here and 
there above a rock or shrub as they bent 
war bom, were fiercely intent. Often had they 
played like this among these very rocks. Now 
play was— reality! 

And yet, so sudden was the attack, so merci- 
less were the long arrows flashing in the 

light, that eight of the Osage wir< 
tumbled from their saddles before the others 
nd their starker*! Yelpa and howls of 
rage echoed from their throats. Lances were 
lifted and hurled ! Osage bows bent and Osage 
bow-strings twanged! 

Takowa stood at his full height. "Look! 
k!" he shouted. "One Arrow returns! 
With him ride our Comanche fighting n ■ 

The Qsages, sunk in the narrow trail, had 
no way of measuring the truth of Takowa's 
shouted words. Grunting and shouting their 
anger, they wheeled their horses about 

meled the animals' tides with their moc- 
casined heels. 

It WU two days later when the Comanche 
hraves returned from the warpath, to 1 
the tale of Takowa and his boy-wan ; 
Little Bird, the medicine mar,, and the crip- 
lirokcn Bow. were profuse In their 
Pride glittered in Young Buffalo's 
eyes as the medicine man planted a cu*p stick 
ornate with a feather denoting one coup, be- 
side Young Buffalo's own coup Mick, 
will be a great fighter, your son Takowa," 
prophesied Little Bird 

And Takowa. hoping in ttts heart that Little 
Birr! was right, ran past them to join Chapa 
and Hehaka at their play. After all, a twelve- 
year-old boy cannot be a fighting man every 



r of tilie day ! 



—THE END— 
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/AXLTHOUSH TH* SHERIFF 

Li d AND tilS OSFUVSS 

ENFQRCBQ LAVY AND ORDER, 
THE WMSTBRN TERRITORY 
WAS FAR TOO VAST FOR 
THBlR SMALL NUMBER TO 
ATTEMPT AN EFFICIENT 
ASANHUHT, A LAROSR GROl/P 
WAS NSeOED TO COMB THf 
MANY HILLS AND VALLEYS 
AND TO SEARCH THE CANYONS 
AND FORESTS— A FAST-RI&N9, 
STRAIGHT- SHOOTING BAND OF 
LAW-A8IOIN3 CITIZENS, 



^ 



JM HOLT AN!? CHITO RAFFER7Y 
HELP TRACK DOWN A K'LLSR 
WHSN THFY JOIN UP WITH" 

THE POSSE! 




COME A-RlDlW, SOYS.'> 
WB CAN LISP YOU 




/"WE'RE AFTER BIG HAL fiSBD,, 
* HE JUST SHOT AND KILLED 
t 0L0 BANKER COLUNS 

y AND GOT OFF WITH 
#20.000 IN CASH.' 



YOU CAN 
COUNT ON US, 

SHERFF 
H0U.0VVAY/ 
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TIM HOLT 



7MTS LARIAT 
YAHKS TMM 
QRIZZL1 TO 
A SUDDEN 
MALT... 




'/tf HAL FRANTICALLY LEAVES THE 
CABIN... 

r i'D HAVE SEEN AMLE5 ^^Ki ^j 
AWAY SY WOW JP MY HORSE 
DIDN'T GO LAMe. WHERS'S 
THAT CEPUTY'S 
*v HORSE } _Z/ -OH, -HERE IT IS 



TIM HOLT 

S^F STAUNCH OLD DEPUTY 
QUJCKLY RECOVERS... 




TIM HOLT 




TIM HOLT 




YOU DROWN -UM 
P5PJTY -LAWMAN. 
THAT BAEJ,' YOU BAD. 
YOU MUST TAKE-UYI 
BA0 MEDICINE.' 





r DEPUTY -LAW-MAN 
OPOP MAN.' HOLT, YOU 
MUST 0E PUNISHED, 



HE K LLEP A W 
PEPUTV— ^B 
WHITfi MAN'S^ 
LAW CALLS FO<? 

A ROPE, CHIEF,' 
ET'S HANS 




^W TRIES 7V ESCAPE 8'JT THE BSD- 
MEN ARE TOO CLOSE. . . 





POST LET HW 
GET AWAY.' 




/^HAtLY SUBQUEQ BY THE 0VE8WHELMIH3 

'•'■SEffS, 77M fS evEQPOWERgp—ANDA 
MOOSE IS SUPPED TI3H7LV ARQLWO HIS 
NECK... J— 



YOU HAVE-UM 
LAST WORDS? 
SPEAK-UM/ 




TIM HOLT 





# 






m w 'm\ m 

^ HiPI IH 

11 HI 
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Inseparables of the range, Tim and Chi+o halt their mounts to scan the" horizon for signs I 
ot danger. Range wars broke out quite frequently in the West and only the v*ry alert survived. I 
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" WILL SHOW YOU HOW TO PLAY THIS MEU 

HARMONICA 

In 1 5 Minutes — Or Money Back 




«HH, JEAN. THAT'S A SWILL " 
HARMONIU, AMD YOU S4JBE CAM 
I PLAY sT, l WISH I COIiLA! 
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lrf*m to play <a » 4*7 Or it Mill JOJ nothing! W» irai* Lhia daring dITei lii nerf 
man or wuman, lm> or girt mho rnjuja inuaic ani who voted 1 ilko Lo play th« har 
mnnkm Mow. for ih* firat tin*, you tw gat a nalioaally ■dtartiaid, geiiilift* m«ul 
prafwaiocial harmonica, and rertif* M ■ gill Happy a !»■ nwthwi for pbj njj ft. 
Along with lh» mu»>t owrt f*r wprda tn BIO of /tail fan ur. tenona - * — *onga that »*M 
ififrlH " that )ou can aing awl I>l»y right »l*n*wllh yaw f»*onl« radio prograan 
nt raraidi. Elperl harmonic* pl*y»ra Pill 1*11 you [nil Ell* h*mt harmor.™ irr the 
luf K onm to play Tht harmonica ycu nv a trt fu th« amuing offer in the Full ■!■« 
ftwlal profMMianal madri of thr tit* ftnwl <|U*!ity. Uc«n-t in Um Key of C at! that 
you car, arnini|iaay any othu mutit EacBfnClal rwl lainel»Wnally tunid i»d l*n*d 
K * f4in*l f u» <] harmmttca wilh Anttumtkmaftiltip.m^ mnttrr horn niucA fan pair. 
H«MT'I "*"■ " •' >wr f [or aruHiliij ynu lii» in [>imjr mikri it u limplelt AUCand 
• »f hn 4nyoi» *n<j «o* wVlIfc or *Mm a fun* - omtwmwJ up In l<k «■ 
uai-n M caiV^Y '"»' ■' u ««Ww*' «««l f*>P'» "/ taat thia unmcg jBcthinl 
iLttlf liwlh th» II '">'( prtM ill ihe fiarmonifn 1 Onlrl Jfiiur (illimiriniu* *ru|r Ihia 
i aired (K lory «nVr 1» twlrg made. RtmMinbtr. Hoppr j* a rami*** that you wilt •»« 
be playing ann« hit* of ill kinnl H jn ar mimay back! 
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AMAZING INTRODUCTORY OFFER 

You get all this lor only $1.69! 

# Rationally Wy*rtlitd Harmaajka 
with ¥ru« Ten* Mela* R*«la 

# Hoppy'a Now Method of 
In at ruction for Harm onm a 

O Word* ■M MlMic Of 200 SoBga 
CbeWR Ur Rati'* Popularity 



' / IT'S TA5Y ID WAY. AND YOU 
7 GET THIS f i HE. fULLaZI HMMOKKA. ' 
HOOTS HEW METHOD Of INSiRUCIKHI., 
IARDWHBM A«.DMU5JC0F?GO5Dt»2, 1 
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j WIlE bOIHC TO ScfiD I 
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HOPKINSON HARMONICA CO.. Qopi. 131 
1MB taiLWAIIItK AVE. CHICAGO 47. ILLtHOl* 

Ku«*i Ht|i a.'inur? K. ■ aami 

lloi.[<y'» Cohip]t<L« Haokot lrurtr<irK<« *u-*a ■ 
anl mniotnl All! WT*t l»l 

JlUt It •» jlui p™i«»». 1 1 ll •■ultjo 

,i I may r*lim pui'» »*■» 
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MONEY- OR^FR TODAY 
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Juat wncl yflur nsmff nm) pddfeas on penny poatcard. 
Tour btaulif ul Key of Cprofcsaiongl metil HirmonlM 
ami Hofipy's Conrtilfte Book of ItMlrucliotie and 2Qf> 
Satijre will t* mailed al pik«. On arrinal, pay pwitmwi 
just Jl. 69 ploisC ,0.D. and po«.age. K«fv for T days od 
frwe trial offer, [ryonare n«ta«ti&(i«Ml, return »ndy«r 
money will b« refunded at on**. Suf*pli«« «* UmiieH. 
Don't riifc dJaappainUmeftL Order now-TODAY! 

HOPK1HS0N HARMONICA CO., Deot. 1 3 I 

l«l Mlrwauaaa Ava., CnUapi 47. Illina>tl 



